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THE PRAYER OF THE ENGINEER'S WIFE. 

[Who thinks of the engineer on the railway train and oar dependence 
upon his character for sobriety and devotion to duty ? Some of this call- 
ing are pious, prayerful men. A lady visiting the home of an engineer's 
family was unspeakably moved by the account the wife gave of her anxi- 
eties and of her prayers and of her husband's reliance upon her interces- 
sions. Night after night she was accustomed to await the whistle of his 
train as it flew by her little cottage. Its meaning and use between them 
this young Christian has turned into verse— that truly extracts poetry out 
of the railway.— X Cleveland Coxe.] 

The Night has led her sparkling stars 

Far up the evening sky ; 
Before me all the dewy fields 

In peaceful silence lie ; 
The gentle murmur of the stream 

Falls sweetly on the ear, 
And evening lamps begin to gleam 

In dwellings far and near ; 
Slowly the creeping, silvery mist 

Vei'leth the woods in white, 
Dear Lord, to Thee I lift my heart : 

Protect my Love to-night. 

For, as the sweet departing day 

Looks backward with a smile 
To tell us it will come again 

To gladden us awhile, 
From yonder busy railroad town, 

Where ceaselessly all day 
The noisy engines, up and down, 

• Ply their resistless way, 
At this calm moment, clad in strength 

And terrible in might, 
Flies forth the train my Dearest drives 

Along the track to-night. 

I hear the thundering sound afar, 

And through the darkness dim 
I strain mine eyes — perchance I may 

Catch one swift glimpse of him. 
And hark ! the friendly engine shrieks 

Right loud and merrily ! 
Through it my Love, my Dearest, speaks, 

Bidding "Good-night" to me. 
And as the cheery signal sounds, 

My anxious heart grows light. 
It speaks so clear: "Pray for me, dear, 

In my wild race to-night !" 



"Pray for me, dear ; for all who drive 

The swiftly speeding train 
Need watchful eyes, courageous heart, 

A steady hand and brain. 
It is no light or common weight 

The engineer must bear ; 
Hundreds of lives the burden great 

Intrusted to his care ! 
But knowing that my wife doth pray, 

I feel that all is right ; 
That God will guard me on my way 

Along the track to-night." 



"As far amid the mighty hills 

The distant rumbling dies, 
From this dark earth I look above 

To yonder starry skies. 
While all is wrapped in gloom below 

All shines in brightness there, 
And He who dwells on high, I know, 

Will grant my earnest prayer. 
O Thou, to whom the darkness deep 

Shines ever as the light, 
Whose Watchful Eye doth never sleep, 

Protect my Love to-night." — The Independent. 



LETTER FROM REV. JOHN HEMMENWAY. 

Saint Anthony Park, Minn., Feb. 25, 1890. 

My Dear Brother : 

It is uncertain whether I shall ever write any thing 
again for your good paper. I am now in my 76th year, 
and though my health is some better than it was last fall, 
yet health and life are very uncertain to one of my years. 

The cause of Peace is still very dear to me, and will be 
I do not doubt, when I shall find myself far down into 
"the swelling of Jordan." I am hopeful for the triumph 
of Arbitration, and yet have many, many fears. The 
world was never so well prepared for war as now ; and the 
nations of Europe and our country are carefully cultivat- 
ing a military spirit and a love of military glory. The 
war spirits in our country, and they are "legion," are de- 
termined to build a navy as large or larger than any 
nation in the world. 

I look with alarm upon the hoisting the American flag 
upon the houses of the common schools in our Northern 
and Western States. I see with great sorrow that the 
speeches that are made on the occasion of raising the 
flags, are vain glories, and greatly tend to cultivate a war 
spirit among boys, and a love of military glory. And the 
next step will be to organize military companies among 
the boys in common schools for drill and vain and gaudy 
display, all of which is pagan and not Christian. 

Well, my dear brother, I am nearly through with my 
life on earth, and I am very sad and very thankful. I am 
very sad that I shall leave the world so full of sin, es- 
pecially of the sin of a war spirit, and a love of military 
reading and display. But I am very thankful that if, 
through the infinite love and mercy of God in Christ 
Jesus, I shall find my eternal home in the heavenly world, 
I shall see and hear nothing there about "Coast defences," 
"Battle ships," "Torpedoes," "War flags," "Military 
science," "Military display," nor that New York monthly 
magazine called The Century. 

Whether Peace in this world will triumph over War in 

all nations I cannot tell, but I know that the blessed 

Kingdom of Jesus, the King of saints and the Prince ol 

Peace, will triumph gloriously in heaven to all eternity. 

Your friend now and forever, 

John Hemmenwat. 

— Christian Neighbor. 



Cabinet or the Rhode Island 
Historical Society, Providence, R.I. 

Feb. 21, 1890. 
Dear Sir — After reading the Advocate, I have put it 
on file in this Library and it has served a good purpose. 
Your paper entitled "The New Sympathy of the Nations" 
is a most valuable document and has called forth some 
hearty responses after being caught up and read from this 
table. I have abiding faith in the progress and elevation 
of humanity by just measures as you are bringing for- 
ward. Amos Perry, Librarian. 



Letters have been received from William Thompson 
and his wife. They will spend two months at Ramallah, 
the Friends' Mission, near Jerusalem. They are greatly 
encouraged by the progress of the work with which Eli 
and Sybil Jones and Timothy Hussey are identified. It 
is a peace fort among the contending sects of Syria. 



